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THEY Axr.Vr_RY FonD OF
TIACARONI

OW would you like
‘to get up at 3
o'clock, while 1t
was still as dark as
piteh, and with only
a big roll of hard
bread for break-
fast, go off to
school at half-past
67 Not very much;
now, would you?
But just heaps of
Italian children do
thiat every dav, the ones who are lucky
enough to go to school at all. For some
of them have to help thelr fathers in the
orchards, or their mothers in the he=:-a,
Some of them drive the goat herds from

TakING A
GooD(RY

house to house all day., and some—oh, a
great many—have to sing on the streets
or even beg for money all day long. So
You see they arven't nearly so fortunate as
Amerlean children, even the ones who
have the best fathers and mothers,

Of course, their schools are very strict,
and Lhey never have very long holidays.
At Chrisimas, when they have ten days.
they must go back to school every third
day during vacation, for that is the Ital-
ian law. And their parents make tliem
g0 to ba2d very early, so they dun't have
such a good time at Christmas as our
children. But they are very happy, just
the same. and seem to have plenwy of fun
playing and dancing on tiie streets. Ital-
ian children are very fond of bicvele rid-
ing. too. and use wheels a great deal
mor2 than we do in America. 'They often
make up partier and go off for a holi-
day in the country on their wheels, for
thev have few games and have to invent
mosat of their amusements. But they do
have fine bathing beaches and enjoy a
good swim nearly every day during warm
weather. Two of tliese hoys in the pic-
ture you see have their bathing suits on,
8o probabiy they have just come out of
the bay. The Neapolitan boys are as a
rule splendid divers, and do all sorts of
difficuit tricks in the water. Some of
them swim like seals, some turn somer-
saults and some swim great distances
under water. Of course, they have 1o
make the most of this amusement, be-
cause they have no gnow or ice. and the
winter sports such as we have are quite
unknown to Italian children. There is no

ay With
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sledding, no huckey areat deal, though not such

bogganing. things as
gymnastics of all sorts and are experts
especially
handsprings, which they like to do best.
is almost like
see some of the sireet
the Ttalian boys.

macaroni, which they like best of all, and
then rice and garlie in great quantities
and cooked chestnuts and aniseed cakes;
never any turkey,
nor ice cream, no indeed.

the circus
performances of nor cranberry

And verv sel-

AnIraL1AN PAPA; PET

dom do thev have eandy# Ilew of them
have ever tasted soda water, and they
never heard of chewing gum, nor, indeed,
of base ball. Think of that! They lke
to go tu the theater and {o cinemato-
graph shows, but they seldom see a cir-
¢ng’ beecavse these are very rare in Eu-
rope. All TItalian children love musie,
however, and are fond of the street or-
gans, which are much more musical than
the hurdvgurdies in our countr).

And some of them have to work very
hard. so that theyv cannot go to gchool
and learn anvthing, but grow old very
scon. They go to church every day, and
the priests wateh to see if they are good
c¢hi'dren and make them say a greatl
many exira prayers if they are not. So,

vou gee, altogether they don’t have nearly
<o good a time d4s American children, for

often their parents don’t pay much at-

tention to them, except to kick or slap
them when thev are bad. And I think
even Santa Claus doesn't treat them as
well. Just think of all he brought you
at Christmas, and if Italian children get
one present most of them think they are
Jucky. Anyway. I would rather be an

American boy or girl, even if 1 was Kkept

after school or sent to bed without any

dinner. Wouldn't you?

Little Roger and Ann, and the Faity

"ITTLE Roger and
his sister Ann were
the children of poor
peasants who lived
many, many hun-
dred years ago.
But even at the
time in which they
lived the 2d day of
February was
lnoked forward to
with a great deal
of anxicty. As It
is today, so it was
then; for if the 2d day of February was
clear andes bright the groundhog would
come forth to see his shadow; and seeing
it. would return to his hole to remain for
«ix weeks. And in that event the spring
would he very late,

As the last of January was near 1o
hand little Roger and his sister Ann be-
san to hope for a cloudy February 2, for
then the groundhog would come out. and
sceing no shadow, would remain out till
the 1st of March. and that would signify
an early and glorious spring.

Now, as I told you in the beginning of
this story, little Roger and his sister Ann
lived many centuries ago, and there were
fairies in that day. And many of the
peasants had been assisted by the falries
in time of distress and trouble. And as
the last of January was drawing near lit-
tle Roger and his sister Ann began to
wonder if they might not prevaill upen
some good fairy to :=ee that an carly
spring was lorthcaming.

“I'll tell you what we might do. Ann.*
said little Roger, as he and his sister sat
heside the fireplace one afternoon. ““We
might make a sign by the crossroads
that will attract the fairies to us. Old
Master Blow told me that a red cross hav-
ing white ends made on the sign-
board at the cross roads always brought
the fairies, and that if one would hide in
the brush near to It he could see the
fairies. And then Le might make a wish
and the fairies would grant it."

“Let us try it."” said Ann. "It ¢an do no
Lharm, and might do much good. We
must have an early spring if possible,
for the cattle are going hungry. and our
father has nol enough grain to last till
the grass grows unless it comes very
early. And our own provisions are giving
out, and we must get the early warm
weather to grow our garden vegetables.
And the sheep folds are much damaged
by the long, severe winter. Yes, brother,
let us try fetching the fairies."

On the last day of January little Roger
and his sister Ann went to the cross-
roads where a signboard was stationed on
a tall pole. Upon this signboard little
Roger drew a cross with a red liquid
made from dried elderberries and touched
the ends with a bit of white paint that he
found in hix father's workshop. In order
to reach the signboard little Roger was
obliged to perch himself on his sister
Ann's back, s£he. brave lttle maid. sup-
porting the burden without one word of
complaint, although it was a very heavy
one for her frail body.

“Now. tomorrow Is the 1st of February,
and we'll come here and hide in the
bushes and wait for the fairles." said lit-
tle Roger. But that night., while little
Roger and his sister Ann and their par-

Li.ttle Roger and His Sister Told the Fairy of What Had Happeneld tte Day Before,

ents were sleeping in their rude house,

keeping warm under sheepskin robes on

beds of dried grass, there passed along
the high road a wicked sprite, an enemy
to the good fairles that lived in the moun-
tains. Seeing the sgignboard with the red
cross drawn thereupon, the wicked sprite
paused in her flight to take a better look.
““Ah, some of the poor peasants tryving to
catch the attention of the fairies,” she
said. Then she began to grin maliciously.
“Ah, I have it! I'll come here on the mor-
row and make believe to the peasants,
who will surely be here to meet any
chance fairy, that I am a fairy myself.
And then I'll promise to grant any wish
of theirs. Ah, 1 see some mischief in
store for me.”” Then away flew the
wicked sprite, laughing over the antici-
pated deception planned for the morrow.

But scarcely had the wicked sprite gone
when along came a real true fairy, and
seeing the red cross with the white tips
on it, paused as the wicked sprite had
done. ‘*Ah, some poor person in trouble
who wants my help.” mused the good
fairy. *““Well, I shall come here tomor-
row morning and grant any wish that
may be made by the distressed one." So
saying. the good fairy flew away toward
the mountain where ghe lived.

Bright and early on the morning of the
1st of February little Roger and his
sister Ann went to the crossroads to
awalit any falry that might chance to
come that way. Their parents had gone
to the village to carry some geese to
market, and little Roger and his sister

vou may go home at once and 1']l attend
the wicked
“You shall have a cloudy day to-

Ann would be alone till near nightfall
free to pass the time
watcliing for
summoned by means of the white-tipped
red cross on the signboard at the cross- little Roger his sister
Ann went to their home in the happiest
of moods.
with a fairy. and she had promised them
an early spl'lng.‘ That meant a greal
to the poor peasants in
for everyvwhere the last
short ana
want should the winter

walited for the fairy whom they hoped to
half an hour
waliting a soft sound as of wings caught

After about

hovering near them in a tall tree a dainty of the country,
they mistook it for a
fairy and felt the greatest joy.
that of the
wicked sorite. and she had come befor-
““Ah., my little ones,
asked the wicked
sprite, speaking in the assumed voice
a real fairy.

0Ok, gerod fairy,”

Of course,
would be much
be prolonged.
When the father
Roger and his sister Ann returned from
the village they found their two children
in a most happy iframe of mind, and as
beside the
place they were told the entire story of
the cress on the signboard and the re-

mother of
the real ‘rue fairy.

sald Ann. rising and
the wicked
srrite's face, ““we have come here to im-
plore Jou to u<e vour influence with the
weither man to bring usea cloucy mo--
i1 the morning till late
in the evening. We desire that the ground-
hog shall not see his shadow.
s0 that we may
our cows and garden for
Grain and provisions are giv-
ing out, and we and our cattle and sheep
unless we

spring will
cried the good
have enough to serve
and the garden come again, if the spring
brings them early.
good to us at times, bless them!"”
responded the good mother.
“But it would not have availed us any-
I gone to the
see the fairy, for luck is always against
me in that matter.”

“How's that?” asked litile Roger and
his sister Ann in one voice.

“Why, it is this way,” explained their
“Once upon a time, long, 1
I thought to try a charm at the

fror: early us till the grass

the fairles are
pasture for **Aye. aye,”
ourselves.

thing had crossroads to

“Ah, my little ones, it shall be as you
the wicked sprite.
waved a little stick
And little Roger an
Ann did not know the difference.

crossroads and went there and made a
svhite-tipped red cross en the signboard.
Well. on the following day I went to see
if anything would come of it, and just as
T arrived there 1 saw in a tree one whom
1 took to be a fairy. But I am sure—and
have been ever since the occurrence—that
it was one of those wicked sprites that
flv about the country to make what mis-
chief thev can. Well, she asked me to
make a wish and said it should be imme-
diately granted. Of course, I made the
wish, which was for a good rain to give
life to our dying crops. ‘It shall pour
raih tonight, my child,” promised the one
whom I took to be a fairy. So, much
pleased with what I supposed my success,
I hurried liome to await the promised re-
sult. But the night passed without the
gign of a cloud. The following day went
by the same, and on went the days, as
drv as bones, without one drop of rain.
And then I concluded I had been caught
by a wicked sprite instead of having seen
a fairy. For fairies never make promises
they cannot keep. I only hope, my dear
children, that vou saw the real fairy and
not a wicked sprite.”

Both Jittle Roger and his sister Ann
felt a bit uneasy over what their mother
told them. How like her own experience
theirs had been. Suppose they had given
their confidence 1o a wicked sprite in-
stead of a true, good fairy! Of course,
the wicked sprite would go at once to ihe
weather man, and there, deceiving him,
try to persuade him to bring about a
clear, cloudless mgrrow.

“Oh:; T am going to run down to the
erossroads early tomorrow,” cried little
Itoger: *‘that is, if the day comes out
clear. and T'll stay there till a real fairy
happens along.”

“That might be a good thing.” said the
mother. *“If it really was a true fairy,
though, there’ll be no need of yvour going
to the crossroads tomorrow, for, as 1

OFF TO THE PARTY

I'I"S time that we were ready,

for the clock in striking three.

But Alfred cannot find his shoes! \Wherever can they be?
We searched the house all over, but we only searched in vain
Till, hark! That's Alfred calling: “I have found my shoes

again!”

Oh, listen! There's the clock once more! It's chiming on the
g

stair,

And Mabel's lost the ribbon that 1s wanted for her hair;

And where it can have gone to,

it is very hard to guess—

“Oh, here it is!” cries Mabel, “in the pocket of my dress.”

And then my sash whs missing,
And mother tied it round me in

but we found it by and bye,
the twinkling of an eye;

And then we all were ready ; but had hardly left the door
W hen Alired said: “Let’s hurry, for the clock is striking four.”

Letter Enigma.

My first i in bec, but net in honey:
Aly eecopd !s in dollar, but wpet in wmoury;
Ay third is in tinkle, but not in bLell;
My fonrth is in garden, but not In dell;
My fifth is In porch, but not in steop;
My sizth 1s in turtle, but not in soup.
My whole spelis a word
That fts ch!ldren and weather.
And when they are ke It
They go we!l togather.

Conundrums.

When are a flower and a beefsteak allke?
When rare. ;
Whr jm a gun like a jury?
Recsuse it goes off when dlscharged.
When Ia money damp?
“When 1t Is due (dew) In tbe mourning, and
missed (mist) at night.
Which is the ugliest heood ever worn?
A falsehood.

Puzzle Picture.
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Billy Bodkins is going to take
Susie Smiles riding on his sled.
Can you find Susief

Hidden Name Puzzle.

Br taking the initial letter of a one styllable
worid from each of the following sentences apd
writing them in the order in which they come
the name of an Englishman well versed in mgat-
ters pertaining to art will be spelled:

Might is mot always right. .

One need not urge a willing child to work.

Always make bhay while the sun is shining.

A Ekite will iy when the wind is good.

An ill man sends for the doctor.

A new shoe often hurts the foot.

Beheadings.

{1+ Behead a beverage and leave a place of
amusement for yonug folks. (2) Behead the
ruuning of a stream and leave the wail of a

gaid a while ago. no fairy ever goes back
on her promise.”

When the family awoke on the morrow
the dawn was gloriously bright, and not a
sign of a cloud in the sky. Of course, the
zroundhog would come out and see his
shadow if the sky remained as clear after
sunrise. Little Roger and his sister Ann
ran with all speed to the crossroads, and
there they hid behind the bushes as on the
day previous. But hardly had they con-
cealed themselves when a low voice said
to them: “May I be of help to you. little
ones? I am the fairy queen, and I saw
vour cross here on the signboard two days
hence, and came here yesterday and re-
mained all day, hoping to see you. As
you did not come, I returned this morning
before the dawn, hoping you would be
here without fail today.™”

Then little Roger and his sister Ann
told the fairy of what had happened there
at that very spot the day before, and how
their mother had roused their suspicions
by relating an experience of her own at
the same crossroads.

“Ah, ves, it was one of those wicked
sprites,”” said the good fairy. *They work
a deal of mischief, for they have become

acquainted with some of our methods, and

through that knowledge they can deceive
many good people into believing in them.
But I must know what yvour wish ". my
little ones.™

“We wish for a cloudy sky all today,”’
explained little Roger. *‘Yes, without one
ray of sunshine,” added Ann, “for we
want an eariv spring, and the groundhog

must not see his shadow this day."”

*“1t shall be as you wish, if 1 can pos-
sibly reach the weather man before time
for the sun to rise. As my time is lim-
ited, and I have far to g9, 1 must not
tarry anether moment. I am off to do
vour bidding."”

*Oh. thank you, dear, true fairy!"” cried
both children, jovously. “We know you
are a réal fairy, for vou remained invisi-
ble. and only fairies can do that when
they talk. Oh, bless you, dear, good
fairy."”

Then little Roger and his sister Ann ran
home to tell of their second experience at
the crossroads. And just as the sun was
about to peep above the distant horizon

herd.  (3) Behead that which is over a md‘-
aud leave a high comb of lapd.

Curtailing.

(1) Triply enrtsil tbhat which ail men strive”
for and leave a stronghold. (3) Triply curtall
something belonging in a bhacksmith’s shop and
lrave that which !s often found on the teacher's
degk., (2 Curtall to make vocal melody and
leave a very wicked thing. :

Answers to Puzzles.

Letter Enlgma- Coasting.

Hidden Name Purzzie—Keats.

Beheadings-fpark-park. 12) Ernest-nest. )
Wax-ax.

Curtallings—(1), Grindgrin. (2, King-kin. (3),/

Ehlne-shin.
Rebus.

LL day long in the attic

™ Sits poor old Soldier Bill,

Not one soul there to cheer him,
And all about so still.

The past he well remembers,
Whea bo, a bright new toy,

Was brought there to that mansion
To cheer a ltile boy.

But years ago that soldfer
Was to the attic sent,
For little boy had grown so dig
That off to school he went.
And when back home he sometimes came
_To see his parents dear,
Not once paid he a visit
To the poor old soldler, drear.
And there, up in that attic,
Sits poor old Soldier BIill,
Without one soul to cheer him:

Alone where all isestill.
ANNIE JAMES.

To the Point.

A little boy hurriedly entered a drug
stor- and asked the clerk for a bottle of
liniment and a bottle of china cement.

“Why,” said the clerk, *‘that's a funny
combination; what do wyou want with
those things?"

“Brother Willle hit Brother Jamesa with
g teacup and broke it,” explained the

ov.

a great cloud gathered bhefore it, darken-
ing the earth. And all that day the sky
remained dark, the sun obscured, and
when the groundhog came out he =aid to
himself: “What, no shadow to frighten
me this year! Well, I'll just remain out
and ask the weather boss to bring a
warm spell to keep me comfortable. I
ke the spring, and so sure ag my name
is hog I shall call for a good early one.”™

‘ The Teddy Bear and the Groundhog.
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